
Our Lee Page
to Be Fine On

Drar Chlldren of the Club:
You havo Just llve more uays to pi

pnro for onr t.m .-elebiatlori page,
ttll eoiitriliiiiions inii'd be ln by Jniuin
31th. I iiiji osperlnlly an.vloin nbout t
work or onr iiftnber* on that pane, h
onuse r want all our Mttle boys nnd gh
who have written kiii-Ii spl.-ndld storl
nbout the "Ktnrs nnd Htripes" to r
rneniber ,,.,] ,.<..,.,.,-,. ||.](, .¦H(;lrH iui(] |J;ir
n-J well, unrj to know nbout our liern
Ihnt fought under that bnttle-sc-iir'
fl.-.g.

Vou would. of coiiise, hav,; holiday i

J.ii.nary l!ub. ovr-n ir lt did not fall
Katurdiiy, ns It ilo-s thls year. and I v,a
you lo stop Ki.nietlnies durlng the plea
tiies of ilie holiday to remeinber why t)
<biy Is markM witi, . red b-ttor on Soull
"'" ealeiKlni-H nnd with a wlilte cross
bonop mi Hoiithern henrts. You can lun
no brnver hi-ro to foilnw 5n your dalllvlng. iiiid It would be w-ll for us allknow as niiieh rihout l.ee the prlva'gentleinan as the hlstorles teli about I..ti:<- Soldler.

Wopitm to he.-ir sommliitig on tho sul
J.-c| from eve,y in.-mli.-r or the <-!uh I aiiouis .ith hcst wlshes,
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A KING'S DAUGHTER.
Onco upon a tlme there was a II'U

I.niK-.-s.s anil her luinn: was iJaisv. Hhhad golden cruls and dark t-y.-s tih
vas thn-,. yexr* old. One. dav wlien he
Jiui.se caiTled her out. the nu'rse "toppeito tall: iiii,i tbe littlo girl got tired nm
ran away, nnd when the nurse gotbroiiKh talking sh« was gnlng to tak<
Jkt home; but when she turin_-d to lool
for her sho hud gone. She ran honn
»ml looked an,i looked, but could no
tind her. Presently she heard huiiio oni
ln tlm room whore the fairles llved. Al
tlie fairles ha.l gone to the feast. Slu
tii<d to opori the door. but It was locked
Sho did not know what to do becausi
the door had neyer been lockod before
.Sho lol,i the kiiitf when bo camt, tw
b" could not g.-t In. Presently he heun
liis lltth- (taiiKht.-r crylng to get out.
"My dcar Utllo fclrl," he sald to hei

when she got out, "what were you dollij
ln thei.-?''

"Kather." sai.I tho littlo glrl, "I wen
in theie and locked the door bo nurs,
fiuld not (jct in. I went to r.sk th<
fairles to tuke mu to the feast and thej
v.-eie gone, And father," sho begun,
"nurse was out ln the street talking anJ
I got tired and wanted to go to thc
feast."
"My ilear." sald tho father. "wo wlll

go lo tho feast and take motber."
"All ritiht," said the littlo girl, elap-

1'ing her luuids, "lot us go."
But when thu littlo girl got rea-ly to

go to the feast the fairles wero oonihiK
boiiie. Tlm littlo prlncess ran to tlu-
o.uei-11, crylng ns lf her heart would
break. The i;ueen did not know what tc
make of It, becauso tbe littlo glrl nevei
'.rled. She asked her what sho wanted.
Sho sal,l she was golng to the feast wlfli
father nnd bo waa golng to tako motber,
und It was over.

"Don't cry, dear," sald ber mother.
"wo wlll go nnd vislt thn fairles."
"Oh, won't that be nlce!" said th*

littlo glrl.. "It is ChrlBtmas and wo wlll
go lo tlie feast, then; won't we, motber?"
"What do you want Santa Claus to brbiR
you. dear?" "Call all the fairles and
father and nurse, so I can tell them,"
paid the littlo glrl. And when they came
rho began: "I want a Uttle ltltty nnd
tlng, thal'fi n 11." Another tlino Dalsy
wanted to go to seo the fulrles, and when
sho went they petted her, and when she
got ready to go they gave her a doK nnd
u. cat. and when she got bnck everybody
tbought sho was lost, and sho ran to her
nurse to show her the dog und cat.

KUANCKS TIIOMPSOX.
200 York St.. Norfolk. Va.

"FARM LIFE."
T livo on a nlce littlo farm three mlles

from u stallon. I have lots of pels. 1
bavo a large Newfounuland dog, a nlce
littlo colt und a largu whlto cat. I usu

my father's horses as otten aa 1 please.
AVu have aheep, also a lew goats and
three. cows. lt ia very hard to get labor
on tho fnrm now as thero are bo many
eawmilla. i tbink the clty people miss
lots of pleasuro by not livlug In tho coun-
trv. The boys go huutlng and klll sdiilr-
rels, and sdt trups to catch rabblts. 1 go
to the statlon very often. i havo lots of
friends to como and seo rao, In the simi-
luer they havo ineetlngs, so wo all got iu
wagons and go to stay all day; or sotuo-
tlinoH lots of young people «ive n plcnic.
AVo go on hay rides at night and I tell
you wo havo all tho fun. Somo girls stay
with me and go to school. AVo bavo ntco
tinioa cold mornlnga. 1 like tho eountry
flno. Now, I know you clty membera
would Hko tho eountry.

E. NOArEU»A SYDNOR.
Dlsputanta, A'a.

MY VISIT TO THE
COUNTRY.

T vlsited my uunt a week down tho
eountry, and they had a lot of littlo
ohlekeus, guineas and turkoys, and old
ones, too. j got tho egga up overy day,
nnd got about ono hundred und flfty. I'
feed tho tiirkeys. but 1 Ul,| not mllk tho
cows bocnuso they would kb;k and horn,
I would tuke tho horse, Sadio, nnd rlile
ncross tho fleld: sho jumped across tliodltuh ana I almost had a fall. I waa go¬lng after gi'apes. I got my grapos, and
cnmliur bnck 1 found a blrd'a nest withthreo littlo speckled egga in lt. x wont on.home. and when 1 got thero I bncl left my
grapes at tlio nost. I turncd around andwont back to got them. AVhen I got theroa lot of blrds woro catlng thom: thoywero nearlj' n.11 gone. So I got what wasleft. KATJE I* G001>AVARD,

r (Twelvo yeara)
,. ^. -,- P. iMJ. No. ft Clty,

l

OADE 8Y

(6 The Sad Story of a Newsboy."
lt was Christnias evc. Tiic wlnd howled

uninerolfuily nround the streets. The
bduw was falllng in great whiif. feathery
flakee.
Tha peoplu hurrittd up from their plai.-es

nf business, blowing great volumes of
white vapor from thelr mouth.s.
on the corner of Cbarlct und Iialtitnoro

Btreets stnnds a llttlo neivsboy; his hand*
tbrust ln his ragge.t trousers, and hltting
his foot agalnst the other. Xo one no-
ticeii him. Husinefs was dull wlth hlm
that evenlng. No one thought of a nsws-

boy's Chrlstmas.
He was eold, in fact, very cold. P.ut hls

thoughts of the cold were driven away by
hlg day dreams. Ih; Imaglned ho saw a

great Chrlstmas trt-e with candles nn-1
candy upop It. Tl«- saw little ehildren run-

nlng to and fro, showing thelr gif ts to or.e
anuthar.

IIIs vlews rhanged. Ilis cyes falrly glis-
tened as he saw a Chrlstmas dinner: tur-
key, crnnberrleB, plum-pudding, candy
and nuts.
But he awoke suddenly. The sanie old,

grny bulldings loorned up before him, and
he yellej tha famillar worus, "News, last
'dition."
And then he retneir.bcred that ho was

cold. He shook his ragged elothlng over

him, and he went to a stand and there
bought hlmself some peamits. He then
reallzed that he could not pay lils board
tlmt night, and he had no whe.ro to go.
The people were now mostly gone from

the busy streets, so ho cuddled hlmself
"P iSjadoorway and fell osleep.to wake
no rrrore.
Tho nc-xt mprnlng a polleeman notlclng

a queer llttle object, snow-eovered, lay-
ing on the sldewalk. cautlously uneov-
ered lt. There waa the little newaboy, a
smlle on lils faee, and hls sotil gone to
God. AGNES CL.ARSON.

."r.'fl V.'est Xorth Avenue, "Walbrook,
Baltlmure, Mri. Aged 1,1 years.

HONEST ROB.
Once upon a tlme there llved ln a far-

nway city a llttlo boy, whoso namo was

Ttobert, but the other boys called hlm Rob
for eliort. He had neither fathor or

niother, but he llved wlth his uncle and
aunt, who were very poor. He had to
sell newspnpei's to get what few cents
that he ever had. and that was not many.
Rob went down tho street ono evenlng

hullerlng "Extra" wlth all his might. He
haj a large bundle of papers under hls
arm. and had not sold but two since 3
o'clock, and lt was now 4:30; but ho dld
not get dlscouraged, as most boys would
have done. He met somo boya etandlng
on a street who had sold all of thelr
papers aua wero c&unting their money.When one of them looked up aud saw
what a bundlo of paperH Rob had under
hls arm, he sald,: "Como on boys, and
let's help this llttle boy sell hls papers."Rob gavo each ono a few until he did nothave but three to sell. Then ho felt bet-
ter and went on down the street a little
rurtlier nnd met a man, and asked him ifhe wanted to buy a paper. He sald howould. Ho dropped a gold dollar intoRob s hnntl, ana Rob thlnklng- it a new
penny did not pay any attention to lt.
Ho booii sold the other two papers, andthen went on to meot tho boys. who saldho would flnd them at a cortaln place.llo soon found thom at tlie place mon-
tloned. They gnve hlm tho money, and ho
thanked them heartlly for bohig go goodto hlm. Ho counted the money and foundIt correct, hut when ho pullefl out nll of
hla money and tho boys saw the golddollar they exclalmed: "A go]d dollar'hoonih for Itob!" They nsked hlm where
dld he got lt.. He thought a llttle whlle
nnd tnld them that ho got it from the
first man to whom he sold a paper after
ho left thom. Thev toM Rob to keep lt,but he would not dr> it, beeause he knowIt wns not rlght. and hls mother had
tntight hlm not to keep rnonoy when ho
know lt waa not-hls. He started oft ln
tho dlrnctlon of tho man nnd soon over-
took hlm nnd gavo tho monoy to hlm, hut
ho told Rob that ho could have it for bo-
Inj- so truthful. The man also asked Robbs namo nnd ntldross. and Roh told hlm
thnt hls namp was Rohort Morton, andhis address was Ulfi West Maln St'root,Iho raiin told Rob to coma to hls offlee
about 8 o'clock to-morrow morning antlh« would glve hlm a joh that would pnyhlm mucb, mQro tp.im seuing- puyers, Rob,

SOME OF THE WEEK'S BE ST DRAWINGS BY T. D. C. C. MEMBERS.

was at the man's office at S o'clock sharp,and found a Job- a.s otriee bos- in Mr.
Moore-'s otflce, for that waa the man's
nntne.
He worked so well that Mr. Moore soon

laisr.d hls salary from J» a ifmtli to JIO.His uncle fell slck and little Rob had to
work hanl to niake enough to feed and
clotbe hlmself and pay the doctor's bills.but as he was such a hard worker lie soon
pald all of the bills. Hls aunt was too
old to do anythlng. Rob soon grew to be
a prosperous gentleman.

H. FRESTOX MORRIS.

TELL ME A STORY.

"Tell nie a story, mother."
A llttlo boy sald one day. ,"Tell ine of dear Jestis, mother,
Of Hls kind and loving way.

Tell me of the Lord God. mother,
The Father In heaven above; .

Tell one story of Jesus,
Ttie Savlour I always will love."

The mother then told of Jestis.The Baviour who wsb so brave;Sho told how the Christ chlld tlied,The souls of all slnners to save.

The boy list gravely to the storv,
<
And sald wlth a gentle slghI hope l'il be taken to heaven,Dearest mother, when i dle."

Tl'e" tho mother answers softly,'Though I know you aro full of sin,let if you knock at the golden gates,
^
Jestis wlll let you ln."

Months have passed. and tlie boyI-ie-s on his dying bed;And his eyes were fised on his mother'*As he took her hand and said:
"Mother. I know I am dvlng,fc>o do not weep or be sd'd,For you know that when 1'm In heavenl U always be happy and glad.
I see dear Jesus coming".Tho boy starts up ln his bed;He cives a happy slghAnd falls in his mother's arms.dead.
F°r tho boy to speak one word,rne mother anxiously walts.But he speaks not one word againi« or he has entered the golden gaies.
But he has gone forever, dear mother,So don't let your eyes grow. dlm-For soon In tlie heaven wlth Jesusioii wlll agnln see hlm.

1£Om.P,0sed °y AATANDA COUDES139 Rider Aye., Patchogtie, Xow York.

THE HAPPY MEETING.
Along tho streets of a great city nn

olfl man, with his faco plnched with
luinger, was seen walklng wlth his
granddaughtor by hls'slde. She had been
»ut selllug matchea and ho had been
bcgglng.
It was in mldwinter and they wero

foing home to a lowly and cold lodglngand to a scanty Bupper. When they»epped Into their poor home they wero
k'ory much surprised to see a voung
rmn ndvaneo towards them.
Ho then told them. hls story. Hlsnother wns the old man's daughter.iho had moved to c.nother city and,lad marrled. He was their only son,ind they dled when ho was voung. Ho

vaa thrown upon hls own rosources, bit
jy his good conduct. had rlsen to Hie
i wenlthy man. Ho had now come to
nko them to ltve wlth him. This waa
he happiest day they had seen in muny
,:eara.

SAMUEIj leh robertson.
Tally, Cumburland Co., Va.

JOY OF GIVING,
Thero s joy in holping Uio forlorn,And aldlng them day by day; .

Do not tho poor man scorji,Or puss by the other way.
Bntter to glve than recelvo; "

l>t others Bhare your pleaaureu;Botter thn poor to rellovo,Than hording up your troasures.
Many are those who aro ln need,ln-countries far and nenr;Joyful is he who doea relleve
And glves hls message of cheer.

.M .,
W. H. NESTOR (16),

..;.-..¦ 23S w, itu gt., Ne« yprlt city.

A PRIZE-WINNER.

LESLIE JONES,
Riehmond, Va.

Hiawatha's Canoe
Hiawatha was a littlo Indian boy. Hc

lived with his grandmother, Nokomia, ln
fvlgwam by the "BIg-Sea-AVator."
One day ho went into tho forest and

said: "Glve me of your bark, O blrch
iree!'' and tho blrch treo gavo hlm his
aark. Then he went to the codar tree.
'Glve me of your strong boughs, O oedar
:reo!" and tho cedar rreo gavo him his
itrong boughs. Then ho went to tho
arch tree."Uivo mo of your roots O
arch tree!" und tho lnrch treo gavo hlmlls strong roots. Then ho bent thojarlc of tho blrch tree over the boughsif cedar and fastened thom togut'ir withho tough roots of tlio larch trel?.1
Then Hiawatha said: "I neod roBln

o keep out water, so bo went to tlio flr
reo und sald: "Glve mo some rosin, O
ir tree!" an,i tho flr treo gavo hlm somo
osin, and Hliuvatlm stoppdd up tho
:rack|. ^

Hiawatha bnd now a llght canoe thatloat.s like a yellow wator lliy.
IRKNE GILUAM.

_
1S Flllmoro Struet.

Petersburg, A'a.

OLD VIRGINIA.
A'lrginla Ia n hnppy placo
In good old wlnter tinie.When w'o go out a-skatlng,And, oh! it ia so line.

Virginia Is a hnppy plnee
In good old sprlng tlniu.

AVhon wo go besldo tho littlo brook
To gather vlolota flno.

Virginia ia a hnppy placo
In tho good old Biuvimer tlme,AVhon. wo go tn tho moetlngs,And tho woathor Ia so flno.

Virginia ia n happy placoIn good old autuinii tlme,When wo bogln to go to school,And Btop paddllng in tho ponl,
Virginia Is a hnppy placoThrough all of tho soason'a,It ls becatise Qod blossea
virginia with goo,i soUaona.

The Murder ot Two Indians
In the western part of Virginia, ne;

tho Ohio River, tho settl^rs from ti
east had takc-n possession of the coui
try. and eveu. the-littlo boys had loarnt
how to defend thvmselves from tlie Ir
dians.
Ono evenlng- 'two llttle bovs. nged eleve

and thlrteen. John and Henry Johnsoi
wero sent out to hunt cows. whon the
saw two men approachlng them, but dl
not know they were Indlans until the
wore very neau,
The boys wero vaptured and taken awa

near a sprlng, where the Indlans bullt
fire and cooked supper.
Little Henry pretendcl that he hadbad father, und was glad to bo take

prisoner, nnd he became Very lntlmat
with one of tlie Indlans. After they ha
eaten supper and the flre was covered uithe Indlans tied the hands of tho boyand lidd n strap over tho ehlldren, an
they lay on the ends of It. In tho mlddl
of tho nlght ono of the Indlans turne
over nnd seized John tlie elder, and thu
releaslng the .strap so the bov could ge
up. When ho got up he untled hls handand then went to Henry to get him loosr
then they proeeeded to do thelr workJohn got tho Indfan's gun nnd gavo I
to Henry, and he got the tomahawk anitold Henry to pull the trlgger, when h
gave lilm the first lick. It was very han
to get Henry to do this, for he wanteito run away. but John said, "We tnusklll these Indlans bnfore we go." Henr'
ngreed, and when John struck tho IndlaiHenry pulled thn trigger, hnt ho onbshot tho chin off of tho victim, hut Ikllled him al] the same. John did nokill hls wlth the first lick, but ho kepchopping until the Indlan was dead. Thetthe boys went to thn fort and when theireached the fort thev i,enrd thelr moth
cr s volco saying, "Poor llttle fellows
they nro either taken prlsoners, or wenkllled."
Henry said. "Here we are mother." ArIndlan nfterwards asked. where the bovsllved. nnd was told that thev llved "irthe sanin place. The indlan sald. "Yothavo not done- rlght: you should havimade klngs of thoso bovs."

MARY JUDITir INGRAM.WInnle, Va.

HOW JOHN WAS CURED.
(X Truo Story.)

Onoe upon a timo at a school a boy stolc
another boy's wood. Tho rulo of the
school was that every boy must go to the
woodplle and ehop hls own wood Itjfo
pieces about teu lnehes long, and then hc
must carry It to hls room. Two boys occu-
plcd ono room. Tho boy and hls room-matc
that were next to Chnrles and Frank
wero very luzy. One day Frank auid to
Chnrles:
"I saw ono of tho boys ln the next room

go to our pllo of wood and take au arni-
ful of It tc his room."
"I wlll pot a stop to that," sald Charles.

"To-morrow at recess I wlll tell tho boysto help 1110 catch John, who stolo my
wood, and wo will tako hlm In tho gym-nnslum and havo a privato trial about lt.
Frank can bo tho wltness, and we wlll
punisa him tliey way thnt wo thlnk best."
The next day at recess' Cbarles told

tho boya to catch John and trv hlm for
steallng hls wood. That ovonlng John
was catiglit nnd trled In tho gyinnaslum,They all votcil that John must carrv to
Churlcs's and Frnnk's room slx pieces of
wood a day. ono foot long nnd throe
lnehes nround. The next dav Johnbrought hls wood In. Ho Uud to bring It
to Chnrles and Frank for a whole month.
This punlshnient wns just what he necd-
ed, and ln throo montlis ho was a very
mueii better bov.

WIM.TAM TI3KRY MITCHISLU
G01 N. l.ombardy Street, City.

WHAT HAPPENED IN 1607.
The King grantcd tho I^ondon Company

flfty mlles along tha seueoast. Tho Lon-
don Company llttcd out tlneo small shlps,
and ln them sent Captalu Smith, Kdwarrt
Marla Wlnglleld and Captalu Newport, to
whom tho shlps wero ontiusted, aiul many
others, nnd Hov, Mr. Hunt a.s chaplaln
for tho company. Tho set sall from Eng-
iimcl about tho iniddlo of Decomher, lKHI,
hut wero dntalned by coutrary wlnds for
hI.k weeks wltliin slght of tho ahnre, in
whlch timo Oantaln Smith found ho liad
rathcr an unrully crowd'to duatli wlth, as
each man thought ho couli] niniiugo better
than thn other. They ouanvllod wlth
L'liptnln Newport bmtauso they'did not got
nn faster, nnd with t.'aptalu Sinltlt for
bvit hiivlng startod tho expedltlon, andwith poor proacher, Hunt for not prnvlngliard enough agalnst tho wlnds, whlch
wore tho (itttise oC thelr dotontlon. At lastProvlclenee favpred thejrv and they huid-Bd qu ono ot the \Ycat m\o, Iatanto4 KCn

freshing themselves on the delieious fruits
aiter having been on the sea so long.AA ilmlngton, A'a. H. O. BELU

MOTHER'S CHRISTMAS
Mamma was a littlo glrl ten years old.Iier sistor had died a few months be¬fore, an(l she was the only girl. Hermotber sai,i to her Christmas Eve. thatshe had better hang up a plllow-sllp in-

stoad of a stocklng.
She bung up her plllow-sllp. nnd whensho awoko ln tho mornlng she was sur-

prised to see what sho had gotten. Thero
wa.s u tloll dressej In a whlto dress, withblue ribhon tled on her hair, and :l largetea set.large enough for her to oat her
own hreakfast out of. Then sho wentand Iookcd around and saw'a tln kitchen
with evorything thnt a kitchen needed.
Thero was a littlo bucket with a dipperIn it and a stovo an,i somo littlo plateson a shelf.inoro thlngs than I could
mentlon. She kept the doli until it was
broken by my oldest brother when al>aby. JUDITH IXGRAM.

AA'lnnle, Ara.

J THE SISTINE MADONNA
The great Slstlna Madoruia was paintedby an Itallau man named Raphael. Mnryis d.'sceiidlng on the clouds with tho

Christ-chlld In her arms. Mary and the
bubo both bavo a sad countenance. be-
cause she knows that her chlld wlll bo
crueilled on tho cross.
Thc ccntrul plcluro ls Mary with a vcll

drapcd around her head and a brllllantrobe thrown around her.
St. Barbara is knoeling down at thorlgbt, looklng up at tho babu. st. Sistusls etandlng up at tho left, looklng attho cherubs. Tho small ehorubs arolooklng at Mary and tho babe and guid-lug tho way.
Tho plcture wns ono day carrlerl Infront of a monks' processlon nnd placedln a chapol, whero Augusta U. boughtit. Then. lt waa put in tho Royal Galk-ryln Dresdon. lt is in a rooin alt to it-Bolf and many peoplo go no seo ii.

LOL'ISE TYI.ER.
20S South Clierry st,

Riehmond, A'a.

THE T.-D. C. C.
Jlurruh for tho T--D. O. C.;
Tho T.-H. C. C. is tho club for'mo,Whothor I lm n'n land.
Or whothor I bo on sea; .

Whothor I'tun nluoad. or
Whether I am at bouio;
Thnt ls tho club for me,
AVherover I doth roain.
Composed by

KAMUKIj I./RH ROniOllTdON-
Tally, Vnv

MY PBT.
I havo a pot ent, Ho is a dumly, whitoivitli black, Biiots. Mvery ono that soeslilm suya bo Ia very pretty.' H,> wj|| ,?1Urnw buttevbonna, poors, corn and toma-

:oes, candy, ornugos. und baniuuis. t bo-llpvo 1 bavo told you overythlng about"v,;..i,i... ,r OENJSVA UlUFi^N..XwlitOWU, Ku,, y

f

Letters From
The Chitdren

^ m^i l /Ll"tefl to draw .om.tlilng; butI know that thern wlll b0 .ome others betterthnn mlne. .10 I woultln't do so, rt you ¦«.Mauta tell Mm nuout mo, nnd tell him to brin*me iomothlng for my doll.«. baby. I bet allof the cMldron heat me In gettlng the prl*e.bccnutn I know I am not golng to get lt. hutI 11m solng to try In 1907. Fonillv vour»7SAU.CI3 c. IfUNNBCUTT.Ferg-UMcm', Wnnrf. A'a.
P. s..GIvo my love to all <be T. D. C G.membera.

Dinr Edltor,.r wlnh to fltnnk you for thanlro book you sent. mo nn a prlzo for my atory"A Trlp to tho Jfttnmtown ExpoaiUonc.rouiide." I wrb very much aurprisod m, r».o-lvlr.R tho prlze. nnd delightert to flnd that lewrh u book, oapcelally a book of the earlyday, of our country. Thanklng ytm agaln, l re-.iiinln a member of thn T. D. C. C,
J'ortsmouth, Va. JENXIE I.. EARXEST.

Denr Edltor,.T will wnd you enclosaa fts.ory, ¦Wlint Hnppenod ln 1607." I hope Itwill not rearh the wmtn bnaket. I thiink you-cry inucli for my badge. From your friend,AWliiiliigton, Va. H. O. JBEIjL.

Dear Kdltor..Santa cinus hn« Juat come andVbrmiHht u* . l.t «r nKM preaents. I dld notcet nity booka tlils moroing. but aorae wlll b.,on later. My id.nter. who nttends the Woman'afollege ln Rlchmnnrt. is at homo now. I arnawnltlng tho Jameatnwn pngo wlth great e.t-pectatlon. Tho Cliriatmas pagp vm flne. I dii!
not wo my namo mi the contrlbutors llst. al-thotigh I aent my i.nntrlbiitlona ne.-enU day«nhend. "IVlth beat -wlehes, I am nn old member,8AMtrF;i. UtTB ROBERTSON.Tally, Va. (Chrlatnias Day.)

Dear Edltor..I lend you a Indy I drew awhila
ago. I hopo you may put lt In the paper. Papa,U uklng Tho Tlmes-Dlapateh. nnd oTory Mon-
day nlght I cet tlm paper and t look at tha
T. D. C. i\ pape, and enjoy it very much. Hop-lng you much aucee«H, I hbi your fond member,IAZ7A10 PBTTY OGBURN.
North VIew, Va.

Denr Edltor..I im r member of tho T. T>. C.
., nnd I wlll nend a plcture drawn by me; hopeIt I. good cnoush to put In the paper. Hoplngto aee lt In tho paper, Youra truly,
Courtland, Va. WILL It. SHA}TDa

Dear Edltor..I tvlsh to become a member of
your club. l'leaae srnd me a badge. Enclosed
you wlll tlnd .1 Rtory. whlch I hope you wlU
publish. From your member.

EMMA Bt.OTTNT.
JCo. 1312 Ooverly Stn'et, City.
Dear Edltor..f recclveii my badge and ap-

prcclate it very much. Wlll you pleaae excuao
fer not writlng wlth Ink? I hope my llttlo

drawing -vvill escapo tho trash basket. Your
llttlo member. EMZAT5ETH EL.LIS IJ3E.
Xo. 705 X. Twcnty-cighth Street.

Denr Kditor..I would tlko to joln your club.
1 11111 11 little boy ten years old. My slsterslinve Jolned lt. no I ivmild liko to Joln and wln a
prlze. We nre golng to lia-.-e a Chrlstmas tree
neiir our houso to-mormw, and I expect to get
a nlco present. I forgot to aak you for a
badgo to mako iu<> a member of tho T. D. C.
L'., so plense seml mo one. Your tnie inember,

HAXSFORD INGRAM.

IVar Edltor..I aoncl you a. llttlo atory en-
tltled "Mothcr'a ClirlatmiiH," whlch I hope wlll
bo worth piibltahlng. I am going to achool
every duy now aml am gettlng on llnely. I
nm looklng for Snnty Chrlstmn*. I wlll cloaa
nmv, ivLshlng a merry Chrlstmns and happy
New Yiv>r to nll tho members, and capeclally
the edltor. I am, your 1nie member,
¦\Viniiio, Va. MARY J. INGRAM.

Dear Edltor..I nm a llttle boy of elght yeara,
nnd would llke to Joln the T. D. C. C. I dellg-ht
In readtng tho T. D. fc. C. pagc. Tlease send
me a budge. Encloaed flnd ai contributlon.

WIIj1.IAM j. cravbx.
1507 Venable etreet. City.
I>ar Edltor..I enclosn a compoaltlon on tho

"Klsdlne Modounn," whlch I dld nt achool.
P'eaae fiend me a badge. nopltig tr^at It wllt
plense you. and hoplng to recelva a present,

Very slncerely. l.OUISB TYLER.
Xo. K>S a Cherry, Itlchmond, Va.

Dear Edltor,.I recelved your letter and vu
very glad to g..'t It. I tbnnk yuu very much
for the badKC for I tliinlc lt is very pretty. fc-nelose you one of my (bjawlngg, and hopa yott
wlll llko it. Youra verj' truly.

DOHOTHY FLANNAGAN.

Dear Eilitor,.I reeelved my prlza and llko
It; thunk you ever mi much. 1 had a very pleas-
unt Christniaa. anil nll my frlcuda rcmembercd
mo, and 1 hopo your** dld you. I wlah you a.
tinppy aud prosperous New Year. Your frl«nd,

K'bA M. LEIBIGBR.
Xo. 601 S. Chcrry Stree'f. City.
Dear 'Edltor..I send you H littls atory abour

CTirlstmna Evc, whlch I wrota inyselt, and
plcaae let lt oKitpe tlie wasto buskot, and
liopo you will have rnom for lt. I am. your
member, l'RESTOX X. ANDEKSON.
lAiriaio, Va.

Dear Editor,.I have not sent any plcturea
ir storiea l'nr u long tlme, but I havo nOC
itopped rvndliig tho T. D. U. C. paRe. Iwill
>eud you a drawing of 11 "I>oi?"S' Head," anil
iiope lt will esenpu the wnsta basket. I will
Lry to setid somethtng tnnro noon. Y'ours truly,

UOSCOE HOWERTOX.
Cllfton Force, Va.

Dear Editor,.Encloscil you wlll flnd a draw-
ng, whiuli reprcsents Cbrlatmaa Etc l was*
1 thouaand tlmea plvnaed with the book you
icnt mo »3 a prtzo. It was eertaliily 11 nlcu.
;ift I huveu't a photograph aultablo to bend
rou now, but expect to havo aomo aoon. My
irotlier haa a kodak, «o it is nn eaay matter to
;ot plctures tuken at uny time. He ha been
jiklng plcturea of all ktnda, but hiLan't taken
ulao yet. I recelved tho biidfo you aent m»«
have nolhlns more to say, to wlll close« '

am as ever, your friend,
Eife, Va. IIUQIt IIADKX.

Di'iir Edltor..Y'ou cannot laiauliio liow tl*«
Ighted, aa well ns surptiaed, l wua when X
juked at the uames of the mudallsta for No-
t-inber. and ao dreams do como true after nll
or at leaat that ono dld). but I cannot under-
tand why I have not rocelved uiy medal yetj
erhapa lt nilspUiceU soniebow, nevertheleag I
avo hecn waltlng and watching for lt overy
ay. Knclosed flnd 0110 ot my composltlona.
,'hlch 1 hopo wlll tlnd a good atopplug place,
a I haveii't aeut unytulng for threa wneka.
Ivery ono thiuks our paga luiprovea woekly.
nd I tlilnk Ho, too. I thlnk I shull aenil aoine-
hlng to our pago for Ohrlstuuia, but thenj
dii be so many contrlbutor.-t for Cbrlatnias
littt I don't aeo how jou will seleot from them.
would bo ao r'ad m get another budjpi (a*
lost my otber one) If you wlll pleaao aend me
ne. I nm golng to cluse aa It Ja Bupper-Umn
nd I nniHt go. t miproclnlo being a meilallat
reatly, imd hopo to recelvo It soon. AV*ttt
est wliilieg, I am, yiur lovlng member,

ANNE R. UARKSOAW8.

GENTLE WORDS.
Slore iirciious than the honeyed Oew,
'¦"rom llowurs distllled «f saffron hue,
)f rosy tlnt, a/.uro blue,

Are treiitlo ivords.

Swcetor than.music's hallowed straina, A
'o cheer old nge when moinory wanea, '.
nid lull to rest lt3 achm and polna, .'.ijAre gontlu wordis. 'ii

"I.
Holy as frlendship'a Sflfteil iiamo,
turnlng wlth bright uniiuivorlng flamt,
'hat 011 through tlme remains th« sama. vrJjAro gentle wo»d»." , %
. ,* ,,, -l5ICotcl1 Uv XQM CARXBRi,.. 41ReldavlUe, W. C, ' > fhM
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